— — 


* 45 "3 


THE 


STURDY REFORMER. 


A NEW SONG, 


TY n n ; * Fs "y $ \ , 7 4 * 
: 4 a - : 4 2 o Xx 


— 


GOOD PEOPLE OF ENGLAND, 


THE DOCTRINES or 


THE RIGHTS OF MAN. 


To be mg o the Tesche at all REVOLUTION DINNERS! 
WR Ry 


ENGLISH CLUB DES FACOBINS. 


F 
Written by W. T. Fe Gen, Faq. 436 * 405 


. — 


m——KIDENTEM DICERE VRUM 
Qu vzrar ? 


* 


PRINTED FOR H. D. SYMONDS, 


PATERNOSTER - ROW. 


1792, 


THE following Song is dedicated to Mr. Burke, 
by an humble Admirer · of his resplendent Talents ; 
which, when ther accomplished Possessor hall be 
8 with the Mighty Dead, and when the invi- 
dious rancour of Party shall have subsided, will be 
remembered with admiration, and recorded with the 
enthusiastic Tongue of Praise. 5 


* It may be proper to obse / ve that the Author of this Trifle is not per- 
Sonally acquainted with, or known to Mr, Burke. 
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THE STURDY REFORMER, 
A NEW SONG, 
Exemplifying to the GOOD PEOPLE of ENGLAND the DoQtrines 


Of the Rights of Man, &c. 


To the Tune of Ballinamona, Oro. 


WHY give to your Alfred the Laurel of Fame, 
When Wat Tyler deserves a much nobler Name ? 
That Alfred, they say, made some good wholesome Laws, 
But Wat Tyler lost Life in the LEVELLING CAUSE. 
Sing Ballinamona, Oro, 
| Ballinamona, Oro, 
HBallinamona, Oro, 
The Levelling Syſtem for me ! 


Shall 
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Shall JACK CADE be forgot when an Hero I sing, 
Who"detests proud Nobility, Clergy and king 
We Moderns such shameful Ingratitude spurn, 
Sing Ballinamona, Oro, 
wth Ballinamona, Oro, &. 
Jack Cade and Wat Tyler for me ! 


Tom P——2e,/2 republican Wight of Renown, | | 
His right-foot on the MITRE, his left on the CROWN N? 
Bellows out Reformation. to. ev ry degree,. . - 
And shews us all (gratis) the way to be free. 
ms. Lie 
Ballinamona, Oro, &c. 
A French Revolution for me ! 


Peers, Peglars, Pickpockets to Tom are the same, 
Escutcheons, and Coronets, Sceptres of Kings, 
Are the Gewgaws of. Fally—contemptible things 
* | Sing Ballinamona, Oro, 2 
Ballinamona, Oro, &c. ' 
No Herald's d—mn'd Nonsense for mel 


Het, The 


The New Light Philosophie their emptiness stiews, We 
As baseless as Bubbles that Infancy blows ;- 
Huzza for Confusion, Boys ! pull down the Church. 
Nor leave one Steeple standing for Jackdaws to perch! 92891 

Sing Ballinamona, Oro, 
Sallinamona, Oro, &c. 
Bull down all the Churches for me 


The World has been ever bamboozel'd with straws,. 
So Tom utterly hates both Religion and Laws, 
As irksome restraints to keep VILLLANY under, 
Forbidding alike Conflagration and Plunder. 
| Ballinamona, Oro, &c, 
em 101 Ni lan es A Grand Conflagration for mel 


All ye, then, my Lads, who have nothing to lose, 
But who want a supply of Coats, Breeches, and Shoes; 


Whose Labour fatigues ye, whose wages are small, 
And whose Lot is so lem you can ne er fear a full. 
Sing Ballinamona, Oro 
Ballinamona, Oro, ' 
Any Change will be better for me ! 
Ye 
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e Gamblers undone, whose Trade's to undo, 
At Tom's Game throw a nick or old Nick will throw you; 
Ye men disappointed in worldly concern, 
Forget all your sorrows and LEVELLERS turn. 
Sing Ballinamona Oro, 
Ballinamona Oro, &c. 
Civil Discord is Music to me. 


Life with you is ſo bad, that confusion may mend it, 
And if all things should fail ye—an halter can end it 
Ye poor ragged fellows, though low your eſtate, 
Ye shall plunder the RICH, and shall level the GREAT! 
Sing Ballinamona Oro, 
Ballinamona Oro, &. 
Some nice little pickings for me. 


Take from Bishops the crosier, from Prebends the stall, 
And kick out the Lawyers from Westminster Hall; 
Make Prieſts and make Barristers handle the plough, 
For that's all the living the dogs shall get now. 

Sing Ballinamona Oro, 
Ballinamona Oro, &c. 
Kick the Priests and the Lawyers for me. 


In the world no distinction of rank shall be seen, 
But a Billingsgate Drab be a Mate for a Queen; , 
Dukes, Dustmen, Grooms, Barons, in friendship shall meet, 
And with porter and gin hiccup drunk through the street. 
| Sing Ballinamona Oro, 
Ballinamona Oro, &c. 
The World topsy turvy ſor me. 


Of the Wealth of Mankind ye shall all seize a share, 
And riot alike in the spoils of the Fair; 
Princesses, Fishmongers shall take to their arms, 

And Queens to Tripesellers shall yield up their charms ! 
Sing Ballinamona Oro, 
Ballinamona Oro, &c. 
A pretty young Princess for me. 


From the Bench shall be pluck'd off stern Justice's Robe, 
And the Records of Time be effaced from the Globe! 
i All Wisdom, all Virtue, all Courage are vain, . 
To oppose the new Doctrine of mighty Tom P—ne! 
Sing Ballinamona Oro, . 
Ballinamona Oro, &c. 
Banish Order and justice for me, 
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Let the Prophet of Discord your Bosoms inspire, 
And with Tom's Rionrs or Max set the World all on fire. 
Go to it, my Boys!—go to it PELL-MELL— | Y let 
Till the flames that ye kindle prepare ye for HELL! 
60 1 Ball Os. 


You may go to ” pe for me! 
| . 1 
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